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1754.    Newcastle had none of the qualities of a states-
man : he owed his position to his immense
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wealth, his high connexions, and his great
parliamentary influence, supplemented by a love of power
seldom equalled in its intensity. He was a master of
all the little arts by which it could be gained and pre-
served ; there was nothing he would not stoop to in
order to secure it, and his great skill in discerning
the winning side, and in attaching himself to it, was
hampered by no scruples. Sir Robert Walpole, his
colleague for eighteen years, said of him, * his name is
perfidy.'
But it was only in the tenacity with which he pur-
sued and clung to power that Newcastle showed strength
or determination. In the actual exercise of it he was
weak and vacillating, fussy and pretentious, jealous of
everybody, and while peevish and irritable to his friends
and dependents, timid and obsequious towards those
whose influence or abilities he dreaded. Indefatigable
in the transaction of business, he was, as Horace Walpole
says, only always doing it, never did it. Always in a
hurry but se'icm punctual, he seemed, as one of his
friends observed, to have lost half an hour in the morning,
and to be continually pursuing without ever overtaking it.
His quick shuffling gait, and the rapid stutter in which
he poured forth his confused ideas, were the laughing-
stock of his contemporaries. Of his ignorance many
anecdotes are told. Thus, when it was suggested to him
that something ought to be done for the defence of
Annapolis, ' Annapolis,' he replied, £ Annapolis ! oh !
yes, Annapolis must be defended ; to be sure, Annapolis
should be defended—pray where is Annapolis ?' The
following is even more ludicrous. ' Cape Breton an
island, wonderful!—show it me in the map. So it is,
sure enough. My dear sir, you always bring us good

